BELGRADE   BURLESQUE

Germany. Yugoslavia, having tasted isolation, having tasted
desertion, is the friend of Italy and Germany. She has followed
the advice that was given her. She could do nothing else. During
the sanctions period she made her last effort to keep in with
England and France. At English invitation she joined the group
of Mediterranean Powers pledged jointly to resist Italian aggres-
sion. Mussolini never forgot that, either, and when Abyssinia was
conquered he set about to win the friendship of Yugoslavia, to
ensure that he should never again be ringed about with foes in the
Mediterranean.

He has succeeded. Do not think that Prince Regent Paul,
Milan Stoyadinovitch, or anyone else in Yugoslavia likes the
policy which Yugoslavia is now forced to pursue. She can hope
for no succour from the west, she is isolated between two great
martial dictatorships, her only hope of survival is to be their
friend. Thus does the Gadarene Gallop go on, that inexplicable
sequence of blunder leading to blunder that has brought England
to her present plight.

Italy is now sure of the neutrality, at least, of her eastern
neighbour, once the ally of France, in any European conflict.
Simultaneously, she is helping Franco, her western neighbour,
nearer and nearer to his victory in Spain. If and when that
happens, the Mediterranean will probably be closed, in war, to
England and France. I cannot see how France, if that happens,
can make good her bold undertaking to keep Tunis, which Italy
wants, by arms. She will be exposed to attack on three sides,
instead of one as in the World War. Italy will sit athwart her
troopship routes to and from Africa. The stage, if Franco wins,
will be set for a joint Italo-German onslaught, by bluff or by
arms, on France and England, which France and England may be
too weak to resist.

This favourable development in the Mediterranean may be
the reason why, as I write in the early weeks of 1939, Germany
seems to be soft-pedalling on her Eastern policy and turning
towards the West.

As I came out of the pavilion, the Kalimegdan Park was dark